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THE FIRST LESSON
The first lesson was delivered by Gandhiji at Chandpur when
a group of 20 to 25 workers including the son of the late Babu
Hardayal 'Nag and several representatives of various relief or-
ganizations met him in the dining saloon of the Kiwi on the
morning of "the 7th November.   "What goes against the grain
in me/' Gandhiji told them, " is that a single individual can be
forcibly converted or a single woman can be kidnapped or raped.
So long as we feel we,can be subjected to these indignities, we
shall continue to be so subjected.   If we say we cannot do with-
out police1 or military protection, we really confess defeat even
before the8 battle has begun.   No police or military in the world
can protect people who are cowards.   Today you say, thousands
of people are terrorizing a mere handful, so what can the latter
do ?   But even a few individuals are enough to terrorize the
whole mass, if the latter feel helpless.   Your trouble is not
numerical inferiority but the feeling of helplessness that has
seized you and the habit of depending on others.   The remedy
lies with you.   That is too why I am opposed to the idea of your
evacuating from East Bengal en masse.   It is no cure for impo-
tence or helplessness."
"East Bengal is opposed to such a move/5 they replied.
" They should not leave," Gandhiji resumed. " 20,000 able-
bodied men prepared to die like brave men non-violently might
today be regarded as a fairy tale. But it would be no fairy tale
lor every able-bodied man in a population of 20,000 to die like
stalwart soldiers to a man in open, fight. They will go down in
history like the immortal five hundred of Leonidas who made
Thermopylae." And he quoted the proud epitaph which marked
the grave of the Thermopylae heroes :
Stranger !   Tell Sparta, here her sons are laid,
Such was her law and we that law obeyed.
A False Cry
a I will proclaim from the housetops," he continued,." that it
is the only condition under which you. can live in East Bengal.
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